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there and then. At the same time another prisoner was
sent with a message informing the Spanish governor
why this execution had taken place, with the further
information that unless the officer who had killed the
negro was delivered up, two prisoners a day would
be strung up on the same gibbet.
This savage but salutary procedure was immediately
effective. The captain of the King's ship arrived with
the guilty officer. But Drake declined, in his rage, to
give the Spaniards even this satisfaction. With sar-
donic ingenuity he ordered them to hang him them-
selves.
It is the duty of the moralists rather than the
biographer to assess the value of such acts to humanity.
It would be dangerous to assume that Frobisher, had
he been in Drake's position, would have acted differ-
ently, or more mildly. He would perhaps have led the
whole army forward and driven the Spaniards to a
pitched battle. He was no amateur, after two cam-
paigns in Ireland, in the business of fighting. But
Drake had the dramatic touch. Shakespeare at this
very moment, while Drake sat in his quarters in the
shadow of the cathedral at San Domingo, was listening
to sailors talk in London taverns of those "still vext
Bermoothes." He would have relished the sight of
those tall strong fellows, lounging in the gallery of the
governor's palace, making rude jests with the Spanish
commissioners come to treat for the sparing of their
town. Their sense of humour was elementary, per-
haps, and they lacked the modern delicacy of considera-
tion for an enemy's feelings. The dungeons of Seville
and Cadiz were not favourable to the development of
such delicacy. On the wall of the great gallery in St.
Domingo was painted a vast escutcheon of His Catholic
Majesty. It was depicted upon a globe "containing in
it the whole circuit of the sea and the earth, whereon